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' last drops from his quill/ which he wrote when he was
oppressed by poverty and disease and want of breath,
and which he entitled Discoveries (thus suggesting the
best translation I can find for the French word aperfu),
noted down many wise and disillusioned thoughts and
observations :

What a deal of cold business [he says, for instance]
doth a man mis-spend the better part of life in! In
scattering compliments, tendering visits, gathering and
venting news, following feasts and plays, making a
little winter-love in a dark corner.

Many might go to heaven with half the labour they
go to hell.

A woman, the more curious she is about her face, is
commonly the more careless about her house.

The man that is once hated, both his good and his
evil deeds oppress him.

Princes learn no art truly, but the art of horseman-
ship. The reason is, the brave beast is no flatterer.

Talking is the disease of age.

Ben Jonson's aphorisms are not always, however, those
of a cynic who, as Drummond of Hawthornden said, was
' given rather to lose a friend than a jest/ Thus he says :
' Truth is man's proper good; and the only immortal
thing that was given to our mortality to use.' In regard
to wisdom and honesty, he says wisely : ' A good life is
a main argument.' Ambition, he admits, is itself a vice,
but * is often the cause of great virtue.' The remarks of
this writer about the art of writing are of interest also.
Thus he says-:

I will like and praise some things in a young writer;
which yet, if he continue in, I cannot but justly hate
him for the same.

No great work, worthy of praise or memory, but
, came out of poor cradles.